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New

. Ziegteld
“Follies” Best
of the Series.

BY CHARLES DARNTON.

brows may be mopped, no tears will be shed over Zlagfeld's new

ot of *TFollies,” for seeing this 1913 model of summer extravaganss at

the New Ameterdam Theatrs lgat night was belisving It to be quite

beat of the meries. :

To atart with, the drop frem the New York Theatre roof to that proud home

the peacock In Forty-second street was a change for the better, and then,

for once we weren't obliged to clear away clouds of tobacco amoke to ace

was going on. But while it may have heen the houss that lent enchant-

to the view, thers wam no shutting one’s eyes to the fact that Mr. Zleg-

s fresh “Folllea® showed Improvement all along the line of wislon. Almo

SLr ‘vas not assaulted by coon-song shouters, as In the nolsy days of yore,
therdunged ragtime Ilndies wers not among thoss preassnt.

You remember “Annie Rooney,” don't you?! Well, Armie's daughter Katle

into song last night, and theres was a reminder of Pat as well by a

r with reminiscent feet and the red strip of whiskers that used to go

h the old top hat that Rooney wore. Thers really was & bit of meaning In

rly sverything that happened. At timea, Indesd, there was a bit too much

meaning In what was said. Bome of the dinlogue came over the footlights
& hot wave, However, this was to be sxpected. Mr. Zlegfeld has never
nned his "Follies” for the Chautauqua eircult, and New York's Manhattan In
te of everything that Hawkeye, a philosophie Indlan chiaf, had to say about
from the top of an extremsly upright hotel. His plaint that thie particular
tion of the country !s no longer In the corn-belt did mot touch the heart,
Ian MacLaren 4id his best an an slocutionist to make It sound pathetles,
had no sooner uttered his awful warming than the girla came on to fast
ic and started something.
nd they were girls such as only Zlegfeld seama able to find. Bome there
who wore muffs, as though they feared that otherwise they would catch
even with the thermometer doing everything In thelr favor. “Knowledge
seakers” who looked am though they
knew thelr way about mized with good
little devils In red-and-black who danced
like biazes, and & fAre or something
equally warm brought out Turkish bath
debutantes, each olad simply and chastely
In A sheet. The fikat act bagan so alrlly
that you found yourself wondering how
the last one would end, “September
Morn™ was reached as a matter of
course. To see the young lady who
showad her love of art iu thin pose was
to reflect that she should worry and
get a wrinkle, as ahe surely did here
and there
Hut no matter! Here wWas a gorgeous
&irl show and a dancing earnival. An

A~

-

extremely clever and equally funny fling

°

at the turkey trot was taken by Laeon
Erroll and Btella Chatelalne, It Miss
Chatelaine's work seemed llke play It

=l

Mr. Erroll was at his funniest as a tipsy
traveller in the subway. His success in
carrying more than ones bundle to the
ticket window gave him new standing

aa a comedian.
Frank Tinney ae Buddy. Nat M. Wills waa the firat to score with

licenss you
Tuesday?"
“Certainly,” replied the clerk. “Why
do you aak?™

“Well air,’” replied the dusky one, "It

DINAH WAS DUBIOUS.

*“Bay, bosa," questioned the dusky
was at tha sama times & real achlevament dnmael, addressing the Moense olerk,
both in the way of skill and humor. |vgrq you suse that was & tlage

gave my MfAnanshay last

looks mighty o'plelovs. Bam's been “tox-
lcated over since he got It."—Chicago
Journal

i
PERAPLEXING QUESTION.

“I ses,” aald the ldler, "that Mr,
Wilson has dropped (he name
Thomas™

“I'm not bothered about that' sald

the worried office-holder, “What other
nimeas s he going to drop?!—Pltis-
durgh Post
[ ——
SIMILAR.
Bacon—Husley sald that an oyster
is as complionted a8 & watch.
Hgbert—Well, I know both of them

run down easily.—Yonkers Htatesman.

NO HEDGER,

‘SMay, hoss, oan | met off this after-
noon aboul half-past two™*

“Whose funeral ia It to be thia time,
JameaT?"

“Well, to bs honast, boss, the way the
morning papers have It doped out It
looks llke It's golng to ba the home
team's again."—#t, Louls Hepublie,

By Julius

Chambers

6.—BDWARD HATCH JR.,

s
"Eiiiéii

2

ia the Best mathods of rid@ing thelr h

throughout the United Btates

the

of the looalities they represented.

pleted the journay,
the amalleht detalls

Omwright, 19,4, by The Prum Publishing Os. (The Mew Yok

Co-operation of boards of health was
annual apring clean-up” grow out of this movement and

treated with chloride of lime and other
Mr. Hatch ecomputed that a fertiliser heap severing
ark meadows caused thousands of deaths!
tar and wide, earried larves to regions that oth

Mr. Hateh gave every spars moment (o
fiy, Golng frum New York to Bluff Point en
suminer homea, several filss mads the entire jourmey
and at stations where the train stopped these Rles reced
side that conversed wilh them Iin “muscan” language

One of his fiy tellgw travellers stopped off ot Saralogs,

Merchant and
Sreateg

net ovines imterest

for the delivery of dend fllen to som-

to kill, wers sup-

soeelal directions

omes of the dangerows pasts.

sought ia all cities and towna “The

has bocorne gemearal

Cdapools, smdle yards end refuse heape weso
polsons that killed the larvae s

many eores of tho Mews

Carionds of this materixl, shipped

erwrisoe would have been fres Gem
studying the habite of the heums

Lake Champlaim, whare he Rt 8

in parier and dining @y

ved visitors froml G0
regarding the Sood meslls

R B ey @R

Mr. Hatch elights in the asesunt of ‘thad Grip, oven 00 -
r

Leon Erroll as Saul Wright. his opening song, "‘New York, What's

Matter Wih You™ which dealt with the 1 o'clock closing luw so severely

the avdience iost mo Ume In taking It as a mood joke Mr. Wills mnade

wirides In akirts as "The Ragtims Buffragette,”” but he was somewhat

fn “If & Table at Rector's Could Talk,” a song after the heart, 4f not’
soul, of George M. Cohan. He would have made it the song of the plece.

{The Man With a Billion ==z mne ey 2

Both Miss Jose Colliis and AMiss Ellsabeth Brice had to walt a long time
something worth singing, but happlly the last act gave them a falrly good
In the end Miss ColMna sang charmingly, though ‘‘Sleep Time, My

" was the only redoaming featury of s sketch In which she appearsd

wree
Prank Tinney and Martin Brown. Tn addition to his famllar monologus, s

(Cotoright, 1918, by Joba A, Mewss.) r
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CRAPTERA, M8iter? We are did friends.

R R

with mo

gating about
Tinney was highly smusing in the Grent Subway Robbery, Fvery time the | 5“4, e W y e ,.,3.' Tty
Hrroll spoke to him confidentially he was almost overcome by alcohol. | detectives employed b Jull.l- 'ﬂﬂmw;‘ﬂ liw
8, Brown, who made the devil red-headed, and Miss Rose Dolly danced |'okin mi T e i
detarmination, s well a8 & certaln degres of grace, and Mias Ethel |(WslY knows s “ies - Al
Kalley wont through & terpeichorean exercise that was just about as | s ons of the e 7 and
as her name. Miss Florence Nugent Jerome sang “Katle Rooney” | ipsaiih lduie g
y and then led wuch a quiet life that she was fergotten. the Pallmaden. #ﬁ'l-
The beauteous chorus Kept Up the @ay and good work to the end, dancing | JeM, P4 pas fom “Vinlel

all it was worth and keeping cool without the aslighteat effort. It was

even to & near-sighted man, that the costumes were desighed to this

Stunniog s the only word for them. In short, the latest form of “Follles' | rxme.

& record.breaker. It s THE summer show of the town. Pevton,
n

a &
Adrian &w g
up detective W

rooms AL e hotel

‘I Betty Vincent's Rl APTER XXI
Advice to Lovers ||, mfff:’:“':?:’ Ao

serve In these relations your workaday
sall-reapect,

Holiday Mood.

HE season of ~ “
I vacations s !
upon us and | "R. P." writen: *“I am twenty-three
the resurgence of | And very in love with & gint of
the gay holiday|sixteen. I h asked her to go with
mood, me o places, it she refuses to do #o,
May 1 offer a| as she says she Is too young to recelve
eaution to the| my attentiona I treat her as nicely as
young men and|l know how, but it doesn't make any
women who will|differance. What shall I do?
soon  enter upon| Walt, The girl i» young and should
2. ] thelr annual play-|not be urgéd, If you show yourself a
time? Don't Jet| friend whom she ean trust, she will ap-
your sense of free- | preciate It when she is older.

Business and Pleasure.

*WN. B writea: I work In an office

very
me."

ping

violet

came la & feminine velce
Yoo, madam,” he replied.
“Well, this Is Mra. Peylon.

I thought I recognised you

In the dining room the other day, but
waa not certaln.'
“Oh, thank you, Mre, Peyton. You are

kind (o take the troutie t oall

“Whea T leamed that you wers stop-

here alse 1 thought I would tell

you just why I 4ld not address you by
name when you so nlesty recovered the

» 1 had dropped.”

*“That ls very sweet and considerate
of you May I hope that an old mac-
quaintance may be reaowed now that
we are nelghbora?™
A pretty lsugh with a hint of nervous
excoitemang to ite orlsp edges came over
the wire,

‘“‘Uay 1 have the pleasurs of taking
you Lo Bherry's t0 tod some afternoon?’
he asked,

*T whall be pleased.'

Permit o the young man st home. | SRV freated me most courteousty aad | " piernoon Wil Be bright and
FOu oo & man, avold entangloments | %94ma"to have & friendly interest 18 me. | peautifl and this is the time of year
girle of whom you know nothing | He has asked me peveral times o go | when we ocannot count on the weather,”
thely suriase charma out to Junch with him, but & have al- | e sugxested. 'Udy machine fa near a!
5 a6t o say that youl shouldn't | ware refused. Would % be vight for| D804 and It Yeu have no "
aay pissennt soelal relstions with | me 1o amsept smsh an favitatomr  [4%4 3¢ 1t 18 83t too sudden an enguye-
Sraagem YU mAy mest oa your® Bl would not be wise, alhough yeur mgngessant, S8R 1 o owd.
U TGOS 49 BN SRS AT RO S, T )
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. of A good day.

“Ot coures it Is, But why should It

Bhe hesitated to inake answar,

*If you should sovept,’”’ he maggestsd
suavely, ““we could have & #pin that will
rive us good appetites for dinner. FRe-
ally T think one should take advantage

Don't you®'

“Vory wall,' she replled. *1 shall be
ready at 1.9, say.”

“Shatl T send up my card or come to
your apartment for you?t”

“gSend your oard uvp, pleass, and 1
shall join you in the reception room.
Goodby."

Adrian hung up the recsiver,

#1e returned to hia desk to take up
some perfunctory correspondence, trisd
to write the firnt lstter, threw down
the pen and went to the window over-
looking Fifth avenus and stood thers
with his hands tightly clarped behind
bis back. |

Bias dark, handsome face was grave
and determined

He was turning over and ovar and
over agnin 'n his mind the implied
promise in the violel acented note Tier-
ney had ahown him that Mr. Montague
Jeffray would see Corn Les Peyton
again and that the woman had aceeded
to or had obeyed some request or In-
Junotion from him.

#Hhe Was tha bait placed in the trap
Jeffray had digged for his own feet.

When would he coms to the edge of
the pitfall in search of the woman?

Hlow would he come?

He might be in the hotsl thia very
moment.

e might appear with the apron of a
walter and the look of a walter well
felgned,

ile might come sa a titled person
with eredentiale that might pass mus-
ter for an hour at lsant,

ife might coms with & Surden of
purchases from aoms department atore

Adrian remembersd the words of
Tierney and of Faurot, When such
men of such hard exparienca In datsc-
tion gpave the palm to & man on the
othar side of the line of battle he knaw
that his task was & big one. He knew
also that If say Indiscretion on his
part signalled an alarm to 8ir Dick and
#ir Dick shguld have reason to suspect
him as & W his life would be In

T&"-.‘-'.""a.*..-.-.':r.:a‘a

frem It took a pistol of blus steel and
slipped It in a pocket.

Thers wan a tap at the door,

dle answered It and 4 man with a
uniform ecap carryng a large shield
over the visor stood before him.

“From the bureau, sir,” sald the man,
“Inspector, air. Looking over the wir-
1 to prevent firea."

o Inspector was a weazened bit of
& specimen of humanity. IHis eyes were
shifty and his ears were Iarge and
seemed to bend forward., His fingers
were heavily stained with nlcotine,

Adrian permitted him to enter and
watched his movements as he began
sxamining the electric wiring.

The Inspector Aniahed his work In the
lounging room in A few momants,

Adrian did not Ilke the quick, nervous
anevements of the man, and although
he was no student or hellever in Lom-
broso's theories, he did not llke the
shape of the aars and the slant of the
brow, the shifty liitle eyrs and the
quick, yellow-atained fAngers.

He looked In his telephone bBaok and
secursd the number of the City De.
partment of Clas, Water and Elec-
trieity.

‘He called for the commissioner's
oMee fn a low voles, and asked If It
would be possitie to be immediataly In-
formed whethor an inspector had been
sent to the Holsl eatmoreland on
lower Fifth avenus. He was sawitched
to a district superintendent. Jis was
informed that mo Inspaction of hotels
wanr in progresa in that district,

Adrian dropped the receiver and darl.
osd into the next room of hias sulta

The man was not there,

Hes ran from ons room la anothar,
fealing @ind that he had elipped hie
revolver In his pocket.

In the rear room of his suile he
found an open window, It ied to u fire
PRCADS,

Not & thing had beon stolen.

Adrian was belng shadowed so glorely
that the shadow had passed through
avery ons of his rooms,

LHAPTER XXII.

HE man with the nicotined
fingers wan not to be seen In
the courtyard below, Adrian
knew that he was off and
well away in the tangle of

e

. .

Did the aneak hear him while he was
telephoning Lo Mra. Peyton? Ie might
cuslly have heard through the keyhole
hind he been eavesdropping.

13id he enter his apartment to ateal,
or was he aent by Sir Dick In the hope
of finding something he had lefi be
nind In his Might?

He was not afrald of the wsinister
posnibilitien of the Incident. Rather,
he was pleased with them for the
thought that If this prying crook may
have Leen sent by the man he was
after it brought him nearar his quarry.
Ha wauld never forget the man's face,
the forward sars, the shifty little eyes
and the fdgety, yallow fingers. If he
was one of 8ir Dick's henchmen, then
the biack curtain obsouring Sir Dick
from his vision had been lifted just a
trifin ul one and,

“Slight progresa,” he aald to himaalf,
“but progress, ‘Thinge are beginning
to move ever so quietly, The erook
may have heen sent to the hotel an »
scout by Bir IMek, who had promised
1o nea Mra, Peyton agaln, ne shown in
her purioined letter to him, If this
was so the gquarry might come in sight
At any moment*

Adrian felt preapared for the mesting.
Sir Diek or Mr. Montague Jeffray, or
whatever his name might be, would not
ieave the hotel alive unless he wore
utnel Dracelets

His thoughts turned to the slander,
awest creaturs In violet who lived on
the floor bolow. How 4ld she ever get
to know thia rogus and preclous scoun-
drel? Her note, fllched by Tierney,
wans sedate and proper snough, but in
it thera was a rift of the personal, &
lttla note of Innocent Intimacy.

His thoughis went Dack to ten years
hefors, when he first maet her at an
American function in London, She was
but & girl then, hamdly twenty-two or
twenty-three years old, the wife of a
minor atiache of the Entbassy, but so
peautiful and so charming In her per-
sonality that English ard Americans
alike were delighted with her,

Adrian’'s firsl slght of the vouns Mrs
Poyton was disastreus to his peace of
mind. Tle was then twanty-seven years
uf afie and Nhad never had & serious af-
falr of tha heart. He succumbed imme-
diately to har charms, and for a time
haunted the London homes of Ameri-

opportunilies of Being

cans, wveeking
Tﬁ‘—mnm

was all that & husband should ba. He
was young and poor, but intelligent,
wull-hred and sure to win success. His
bent ally waa his beautiful young wife,
and sghe exerted herseif In his behalf
that together they might reach a higher
point In social existence and perhaps
achlevement of & more substantial ne-
ture,

The falthfulness of Cora Lee Peyton,
her nobllity of character, a8 he eaw It
and her beauty and vivadity all served
to make him mad with love that was
utterly hopeless, At that tine England
wan under the Good Queen, whoss heart
was being dally torn by news from the
Transvasd, Adrian had had s taste of
war In Cuba. He began to hunger for
mare of i, #5d he left England to join
the Loer forces.

The young man was with Plet Joubart
when ha fell, and was seelng and shar-
ing In Hloody Nghting the first week of
his arrival within the Boer liness. He
turned to Christian de Wet, the general
who ciarved po deeply In the ‘ender
spots of the Britiah forces, and followsd
him to the end.

With tha capitulation of ths Roere,
Adcian returned w0 New York to go the
round of hig clubs and friends and then
to be overcome with resUsssmness again,
He saliel for London, Carmage had not
sorved to wipe from his brain the
pheture of the woman he loved, In Lon-
don he found that her husband had been
deal & yeur., lle made inquiry every-
wiaare for her, Lut could not Nnd T,
Bomn of hls acquaintances sadd that she
nind teen doft with little or no momey
and that they belloved the U'nita] Biates
Government had given her some small
post through whioh she coull keep allve

Aldan  made frante Inquiry of the
Government, but was informed that ahe
was not on the payroll of Uncle Sam
He went to Vieginia and found out her
people, but they were strangely retivent
about her,

But now he had found fer and waa
living under the saune roof with her,

Adrdtan piiowd hile roomas Impatiently as
the minutes dragged into hours, and the

endakement to toa at Sherry's secmed
further and further away,
Was ghe to hring about the grant ad-

veosture for his restloss soul? Her mys«
terious acquasintanceship with the very
King of Hogues was enoudn to ma’e
B et

all over
thie
I_ﬂl
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\ A 5

Srhge.

y John A. Morou:lj"

He .ll.d..h-ll h..h m

and then busied himaed befere &
He toMd himmelt shat the
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Bean letening
he heard the
of the telephons lostrument
pected the tenant of
open the door,

Ha was ready with his exouse for
thera, and go forestalled suspleion
boldly knooking for admittance.

Inslde be had studied Mr. V
by frequent Slances
batlike sars had takan In the
by Mr.Vanderpoel to inqul
(Judson) was &
knew that he would be stopped
deavored to leave by
tered, and therefore
cape and managed
bullding without

It was pot puch & el
such nimbis wits and
sessed, but the spir!
over him as soon
comfortably In a Six
il his lunge with
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satisfisd with the looks of the weatles &

Men of Initiativel:

odern Americans Whe Hawe Led the March of Progress
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man he had just left, nor was be satiy= %

flad with his

Judmson as & Croo
Judson was not mortified over

actly, He was & bit pusaled and knew

that he would have somae goasip for the

“guv'nor® when he finally reached co¥s &

er. Ordinary peopla are not quick to

pect the man who comes to the deat

woaring an officlal badge of

Those who might suspect would be

fled with watching until the

deparied. But this long-faced

with the great shoulders

son as & person quite eut of the op

BATY.
*“Wet if he's & awell buMT
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